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minute investigation of his conduct, concealing nothing,
avowing everything, and even boasting of what he had
done. Neither the efforts of his enemies nor the com-
bined attack upon him in Parliament could daunt his
courage. But the strain had been too great for his
shattered constitution. When the excitement of combat
was over the fits of depression from which he had
suffered through life returned with increasing frequency.
He could not forget the manner in which he had been
treated while under examination by the Committee.
It was not sufficient to have been acquitted and ap-
plauded ; he brooded over the indignity of having been
accused. There were moments when his friends hoped
that his gloom might be dispersed, and Ministers appear
to have wished to avail themselves of his services in
America. But it was not to be. On November 22nd,
1774, in a moment of feverish irritability induced by
intense physical suffering, he died by his own hand.
He had just completed Ms forty-ninth year.